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young fellow ordered was law, but he was in-
different. He knew he was the man on whom the plot

depended, the killer. He was superior to Kvaternik
Had. Maria Vudrasek travelled with them the chauffeur
might; have felt less indifference. Kvaternik fancied his
face with the blonde and might order her to the same
hotel bedroom in Paris and Marseilles. She was with
Pavelitch and Vlada the Chauffeur trusted him, a family
man with wife and children. His going with Maria
was strictly business: Vlada the Chauffeur understood
that.

At Zurich Kvaternik left his suit-cases in. the cloak-
room but kept the newspaper with the purple scrawL
He had to meet a Vienna express, which express depended
on whether Pospichil had kept to the time-table he had
furnished him. With his rough companion he went
to the General Post Office and collected a poste restante
telegram from Budapest and a letter from Paris. These
were satisfactory. All was going according to plan.
At one o'clock the three helpers would arrive from
Hungary* There was time to go to a restaurant for
a snack,

"This city far from Marseilles?" asked Vlada the
Chauffeur.

"Got to get to Paris first."
"Plenty of time.   We've got to collect the others,"
added Kvaternik, seeing by the Bulgarian's face that he
was impatient,

At the lower end of the long platform at the station
Kvaternik took up a stance with Vlada the Chauffeur
and unfolded his newspaper. He began to read as
the train came in, holding the paper upside-down but
close to his eyes as if he were short-sighted. On the
reverse side, visible to the passengers emerging from the
Vienna express, was the purple handwriting of Pavelitch.
Vlada the Chauffeur had given Krai lessons with the
revolver. Krai had been sent to Budapest to learn to
drive a car but he had also been given practice in jumping